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year, as the day itself is swallowed up in Sunday. I have, however, also had a, real pleasure in a present from the Duchess of Cleveland of her Lil'o of Everard Primrose, only printed for his friends. It is most beautifully, touch-ing'ly, really nobly done, and the most perfect memorial of a high-minded single--hearte.d young man's life. 1 think I never read so perfect a biography. The story is entirely told in EveranTs own admirable letters, but the Duchess has not shrunk from her own part, and the little touches from her own life, the Duke's, &c., are indescribably simple, graceful, and sincere. The book gives one a far higher opinion of her (of Kverard I had always the very highest), and makes one regret many hasty judgments. ,1 have been quite engrossed with the book, so perfectly delightful is it."
After a busy six weeks of work, 1 spent the New Year again at Oobham, always charming in its quiet home life,, but was glad to return soon again to work.
JOURNAL.
" irolmhurxti Feb. 10, 1888. _ The news of Lady Marian Alford's sudden death removes from the cycle of life one whom I had felt to bo a true friend for more than thirty years. Our meetings were at long intervals, but when we met, it was as more than mere acquaintances. With a grace which was all her OWTI, she often unfolded beautiful chapters in her own life to me, and she was one of the very few persons who have, read in manuscript much of these written volumes of my past. She was a perfect grande dame, unable, to harbour an ignoble thought, incapable of a small action. Regal, imperious, and extravagant,1 she
1 I low well I remember, wlum somebody roin oust rated with Lady Marian for u burning tho candle at both ends," the quickness with which H!IO anHwcu^.d -"Why, I thought that was the very way to make two OW!H merit."